234                           GOLDEN  HORN

wanted someone put out of the way, the Lazzes supplied
the assassins or agents provocateurs who did the work and
then vanished ; so also if a Pasha desired a selection of
handmaidens for his harem, the Lazzes had agents in the
bazaars of Tiflis and the mountains of Prester John who
could get him what he wanted : they were always
smuggling out murderers or bootlegging virgins into
Constantinople.

This pirate knew what he was talking about, and would
keep his word

In half an hour we had come to terms and he promised
to have the boat ready and to bring our disguises to us
on the following day.

We were really to start to-morrow !

To-morrow... . Ominous word !

After the money had changed hands I looked through
the bedroom curtains into the street below, and saw an
individual loitering at the corner where on the first morning
of our escape a detective had been. I should not have been
alarmed, had he not been joined, as I watched him, by a
blue-suited, befezzed, square-toed person in whom I
thought I recognised a Dog Collar Man in plain clothes.

" Do you know anything about those men ? " I asked
the Lazz, taking him to the window.

" Let ine get out ! " he said, making for the door.

" Who are they, damn you ? "

'* Police," he muttered. He had turned grey with fear.

" You stay here with us/91 said, standing in front of the
door,

** Do you want to get us all arrested ? " he complained.
" What's the point of waiting here ? I'll slip out first,
then you can follow me. I'll leave a message for you at the
Maritza to say where we can meet to-morrow."